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' May 2. I went to New Hall, in Essex, the Duke of Albcmarlc's house, the King having promised that duke to go and stay two days there, to hunt, which he, coming the clay after, performed accordingly. These two clays his Majesty killed two stags; lie was indefatig-ahle at that sport, loving to ride, so hard that he usually lost his company. The entertainment which the Duke gave the King was very noble; the Prince was there and a great part of the Court.
May 5. Mr. Finch, Solicitor-General, was turned out, and one Mr. Powis put in his stead, who did what the other refused, viz., to draw a warrant for the confirming of Walker, master of University college in Oxford, and three fellows, and the parson of Putney, in their respective benefices and places, which after passed the Great Seal, notwithstanding their being papists. At the same time, most of the officers that were Protestants in the army in Ireland wore turned out, and papists put in their rooms.1
May 10.     The. Parliament mat, and was prorogued
1 Part of a letter to Lord Halifax, among the Spimcor MSS., in Sir John's hand, but signed ' 11. .!.' dated April ~7, rnus thus:—' I had it from those to whom the Attorney-General told it, that ho expuctcd to ho turned out fivo days before it happened, ho having doniod his Majtwty'a commands to make a warrant with nil obatanta to admit a parson now turned papist, and su doi-larod, into a bonottco; and for confirming Doctor Walker and his fraternity in ilia mastership and follow«hipH of that college in Oxford. It is said there is, or speedily will ho, some publication that whosoever being now beueficod shall become Roman Catholics shall not for that reason forfeit their preferment or livings.1
On May 11, 108U, the sanio correspondent writes:—'Mr. Powis, the new attorney-general, has complied with what the (late) attorney-general refused, and has passed the seals. My lord president has relapsed, hut is now better; and my lord Spencer not woll by the ill-usage ho and the rest of his company received from the constables and watch three nights ago, being upon a high ramble. Some, they say, complaining of it to my Lord Preston, he said it was pity it was not worse, Mr. Bueley was wounded in the head with a halberd, and has lost a piece of his lip in the service. . , . I met yesterday my Lord Thanet, who is jealous of a designed marriage of the Lord Fever sham with my Lady Margaret Cavendish,'